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MR.

ELMONT’S MISTAKES. ;

Less than two years ago Mr.| 7
August Beln vas hailed as a pub-| |
lic benefactor. He had come for-

Vv Trom an

ward and reli

intolerable transi He had
made moneyandstood to make much
nore.  No one begrudged his good |
fortune.  When he put out a claim |

proposed subway extensions |
nd said he had a moral right to the |

n
e
vileges as against Ryan public

i " rre 1 seaths e .-y
sentument agraed witih hum, because

implied

e
g

with the appeal came
promise that he would not join with |
Ryan or be a party to his practices. !

Mr. Belmont has now become all that Ryan ever was and worse. |
He has broken his, promises to tha community. He has banded with
Ryan and is attempting to sneak out of his obligations. He is understood
%o be grieved at the popular outbreak against him. Like most rich men|
who owe their wealth to the wse of other people’s money he is now |
showing contempt for them. Not only is he doing this, but he is going |
further. He is trving through one of his confidence men, Maurice M. |
Minton, to contral the next Democratic State Convention.

The worst addlepate in the Hearst aggregation is not much
® promoter of disorder, socialism, public ownership and the other isms
gs is this insensate Wall Street magnate, who thinks he can substitute
dollars for honor and drive the Democratic party as if it were a horse on
pne of his own race tracks.

" THE MANHATTAN BRIDGE FARCE.

: How long is the serial story of delay, incompetence, extravagarce
and litigation in the matter of the Manhattan Bridge to continue? The
fact that Commissioner Stevenson and the Assistant Corporation Counsel
had to hurry to Mineola by special train to defeat another hold-up trick
Hllustrates the desperate rature of the obstructive tactics employed to
Impede this nécessary public work.

It is now six years since the city got ready to build the bridge. 1t
was four years ago last March that the great caisson for the Brooklyn
foundation was towed down the East River. The net progress to date
is represented by the two stone piers on which the towers are to rest.
Disappointed land speculators and aggrieved taxpayers have taken their
cases into court to delay construction. The steel companies whose ex-
travagant bids were subsequenily thrown out have made use of every
legal obstacle. The threshing over of the question of eye-bars and wire
cables occasioned a further setback. The new. ideas of new Commis-
sioners have retarded progress. The result is a bridge barely becun
swhere it should be finished. . It is hardly possible that it can be com-.
pleted under the most favorable conditions before 1910. ’

Meantime Budapest has planned and put up a bridge that is a2 model |
of modern methods of constiuction. But Budapest has had no political
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prganizations to placate or whims of official inexperience {o carry out.

Author of “THE TRUTH ABOUT TOLNAJ

X LS e U‘..":'lb rich as a Lombard, he is so cola un the sub-
EYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. | Ject of turning an honest penny.”
<1 rotix 1§ aAKe t 12t y d t ey | 3 : i
T(.‘.!: Broux is pake M ?:..—arf-rxl .T'(.\r.ms roving eye condescended to meet his,
! -mr;xmnl visitor's,
held :Suy on," ho permitted lazily.
Pl el I offer twenty pistoles for a packet, seal un-
¢, trles to make Mar | broken, taken at dawn from the person of M. de
aul both love lorance | Q 1 ’ ' . o Seith
St Quens | St Quentin’s squire.”
LN s %
A Now rou are talking sensibly,” the scamp sald,
| as if M. Etienne had been tho shuffler. “That is
™ adver- a fair offer and demands a fair answer. More-
F Y81 ovar, such zeal as you display deserves success, [
;\'Hl look about a bit this morning among my.
riends and see if T can get wind of your packet
- 2 i ' ar I your packet.|
CHAPTER XXIII. | I will meet you at dinner time ut the inn oY the
v, e A |
The Chevalier of the Tournelles. “Ohne Femme
(Continued.) | Dinner time {5 far hence. You forget, M. Pey-
{4 NE moment, monsieur.” The nose of the! Ol that you are risen earlier than usnal. I will
pistol pofuted around to me. “Go over | 80 out and sit on the stair for five minutes while
you." | you consult your friends.'

Peyrot grinned cheerfully,

Henry, but % wildly
Mayenne's nephew.  I'aut
nasassinata 5t Quentin,
de Mantlue, Mayenn

are reconcil
rohhad of |
Jtlenne nnd Fe
turar, They go to
documents.’
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wevad

there to the
1 retrecated

door,

covered by the shining muzzle, to a

gpot that ple 1 him. de Mar doesn’t seem able to get it through!
LD Ng - - - " '] | “ ) pec -
Now are we more comfortahle” Payrot ob- Bis head that I know nothing whiatever of this)

served, pulling a chalr over inst the wall anq affalr’

_Beating him, the pistol on bLis knee, ‘““Monsieur “NO, I certainly don't get that through my

was saving?"*
Monsieur eross
the worid he
had brought no
business, reall
hamper him as lace

head.”
Peyrot regarded him with an air {ll-used yet
compassionate, such as he might in his monkish

if of all seats in
y.the best. He
¢ noble into this
they would but

ed his legs, as
1 his

s Bresent
o i

convineed,

“M. de May,"

for instance, of the efflcacy of prayer.

quoth he plaintively, in pity half

1ol g aivantisrear’ ey .H»v 1
r‘o‘((i .L.n.'. adven ver, dving 1 for himself go mlsunderstood, half for his inter-
[} L) .‘:l vits, rever: : 1 1 locutor so wilfully blind, “I do solemnly assure
l‘l\”‘}. =4y e i ”: casionni 1 you, oncé and for all, that I know nothing of this
“' 4}"-:".-‘ an BRI, QUL affair of your Till you so asserted I had no
Eh‘l'vu .'..’.A.. Joraiic unmit el 'x wledge that monsieur, your honored father,
msell 80 10 pear if, but |l . r + . }
folt . : v, Ol : had been set on, and deeply am I palned to hear)
l;‘().u'ln t"‘“‘n‘th"":’ . i8 t. These be evil days when such things can hap-
) hat Pey: 1 } ¢ ]
i “.,‘“ SOt . 2 pen.  Aa for your packet, I learn of it only through
yon e AN pledsa your = . {
“bow long you ralt “and T 0ot pyon word, having no more to do with this“de-
g Ul ) L wi lile ) { 3 hn . ) '
kpown it. You rom Guie ‘ DERHE business SHANL & babe unborn.* !
1Ay et 1 declare I was almost shaken, almost thought
el S ' V nte . 3 1 ] N
Carcassonnes the other sald indifferentl wea hud wronged him, But M. Etienne gauged him
Then memors 1 a 4 t tle : i
he added: W) think ye r o
aw '1" }-‘ id on the 1 oW eared The « n of virtue,” the raseal droned
) holiness 1 ‘ orl nul . '
!‘:‘I 1"!-11 n { ' : : : ’4. Y n puipit tone, s aiways
n, JOVi i . A 1 Iria - i t the it
i A e : M ! At g 5 . i .
ing n‘m g1 ing dying salnts Y O wasted,” M. Etienne went on, "'\:xrl
and living stun: £t : \ . e R i Did ‘
“A Ve nrets ’ v “r tor anmnle o I8 a S s SN
NS 1 4l . BRI I t that ( be up and ymur
NE nys w1 | uch paing t Tenw
one night I took e B WOl Tt { winda ns >:\I g
1 tha I ] blade aguainst the Duke of S
my halr grew and o } [ Paria. And O
stted It et ! e $
"‘l:;‘l'tl."“'.:‘ Y‘ l o . . : “1 have made my declaration in the presence of
¢ leaned his Hig eves fixed contems two witnesses, far too } ible to falsify, thut |
. g v ¢ " v [y 4 )¢ \ . -
I’t";”.‘ﬂ.‘ ey Giing N | iU rnow nothing of the attack on the duke,” Peyrot
voice as meioqln \ ' repeated with apparent satlsfactior “Fn
courve {t 18 possible that by eeouring

- might get on the scent of your pachet,
o F I though. That is nat much.*
! st N M. Etienne satood =lle drumming tattoos on
Finighing his ¢ e} ontinusd ta Lient tlime the table, not pleased with the turn (ir the matter
with his )‘"" on t Hoor to v n not s 1 how 1o better {t. Had we heen sure of
ceiling. But I think w 114 not have t our suspielons we would have charged him, pistol
finger without } ,nbx.‘v"m\ § M. Etleuns y » pistol, t ting that our quickness would
Jeaned across the table tow ent his ghooting. or that the powder would
AL Poyrot |} made his f y Paris r that the ball e iiias
¢ m P or that the ball would fly wide, or that
gleur rolls fn weulth, of course? wo  &h e hit In no wvital part: trusting, ir
X . | P IR I vyl o » u LN, R4
Peyrot shrugged his shoulder it God was with us “,‘_y would in some
nd 1 N ~ » ¥ 1 preed oy - ¥ . v 'l . e ~
the celling an HJ; & n.:. g pllgrin of non eave us.  But we could not be sure that
;::: room, resti lly on his own rusty cioth- the pucket was with Peyrot. What we had heard
i i 1 i tha nhe P nva ) b ’ ,
him 1 chest might have heen these very
“" - S e » \ | ) 1 = " .
Do I look it?" he anewered. pistols e had afterward taken out azain.
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“0h,” sald M. Etlenne slowly, us one who digests| Thres men | ed from M, de Mirabeau's alley;
an entirely new Ides, "I supposed monsiour must' we hpd no means of knowing whethier this Peyrot
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MUCH FUN SINCE THE

JOHNSTOWN FLOOD !
. STAND ASIDE Now

‘\AND LL SOAK HIM!

YWhat They Did;
Why They Did It;
What Came OF 1t

. By Albert Payson Terhune.

No. 19.—The Declaration of Independence.

friand early in 1776, 'l abhorred the fdea of independence. But now I
am fully convinced that nothing else will save us.”

The whols country sald,”in effect, the same thing. We are apt to look on
the early deeds of the patriots as a part of a struggle to shake oft England’'s
voke and to form an independent nation. This is a great mistaka Nothing of
the sort was intended. :

When Beitish oppression became too Heavy to be borne the colonists pro-
tested. When the protests were lgnored the colonists sought to enforce thelr
rights by armed resistance. That was all. Washington took the field to make
England give the colonists their full rights as British subjects, not to break
awity from the motheriand, I {he patriote’ requests had been granted by Eng-
land, the War of the Revolution might huve been delayed for years and might
never have ocourred,

- “WHE\' 1 took command of the army,” wrote George Washington to &

But King George's Ministry, pig-headed and blind as aver, retaliated b‘r“ o
. proclaiming the patriots commion rebels; thus casting them off from Bﬂth& >
alleginnce, The colonies, disowned by the parent "'

v~ O conntry, had no resource left except to combine and form

The Rebellion a nation for themselves, -

Becomes a S0 Congress went into permanent session at Philadel

Revolution phin to declds on the best course to pursue. On Juns T,

: 1776, while the members still Nung back, each dreading to
© ¥ say the word that should brand the speaker as an espeocial
object of royal vengeance, Richard Henry Lee, of Virginia, arosg and offerad &
resolution to the effect that the colonies were mbsolved from further alleglance
to Great Britain and should therefore form a federation of independent States.

This resolution fell I'ke a thunderbalt upon the hesitating session. It was
bitterly opposed; many delegates preached the possibilities of reconciliation, and
the resolution was finally “tabled” until July 2. However, Lee so far tarried the
day as to secure the appointmont of a committee of four to draw up al once
for Congress's consideration a dooument that should volcs the goneral tone of
Lee's resolution. The youngest member of the committee was chosen by his
fellows to draft the paper. He was Thomas Jefferson, a farmer lawyer of
Virginia, only thirty-three years oid, but noted for eloguence, logic snd literary
{alents. Accordingly, on July 2. this document, known henceforth as ths Deo-
laration of Independence, was complete and was read to Congress, Lee's resos
= lution was formally adopted on that day, but the Decliaration itself renu,lnod
under discussion two days longer,

An amusing, trivial incident hastened its final adoption. Near the assembly
room was & stable from which lssued swarms of flies. The delegates wore
knee bresches and thin eilk stockings. On these stockings the flles sottled, biting
through the filmsy material and causing the wearers infinite discomfort. We
have Benfamin Fmnkln's suthority for the statément that this annoyance
greatly huestened the delegates In coming to a decision.

On July 4. 1776, the Declaration was formally adopted and was signed by
John Hancock, Prosident of Congress. The other delegates did not sign the
document unt!l Aug, 0, But long before tue latter dute {t had been read from
ona end of the country to the other. The irrevocable step had been taken,
The colonles stood committed to & war to the death, Thers could be no drawing
back now. The Rebelllon had, in a day, become a Revolution.

The patriots, un to this time, had met

& - Throken  success. On March 17, 1778, had driven the

Wave of Defeat English from Boston, They had also won victories in North-

Follows ern New York and in Virginla. - But, as {f by a decree of

fate, an ebbh tide seemed to set In almost directly on tho

! Declaration. tsigning of the Declaration, Defeat and Jdisaster to the

| § AR coloniles followed clome on each other's heols during the next

six months; nor could all Washington's genius, for the time, stem the flood of
misiortine.

As for the signers thomseives,
even to the Fres noy itself. Ot

.~

they

same rose to high positions in the new nation,
s, o8 in the case of Chief Jusiice Richard

Stocktan, of New Jersey, suffered veritable martysdom for the holy cause,
To England, the news of the Declar camo as a th 1. The colonles,

t to frigh

vre defy

i “rebol”™
Fach man who

¢

= of falluro he

had =m
term and W

ot Indepent

whom Ki George
had acce 1 the
1qr

ned the Decla

H

.l
on

ing hia-own detith wr
“Well' obeerved one nervous delegate, as he aflixed his signature, *'I sup-
pose we must all hang toget er*”
“We must'’ agresd Pramkiln, “or elte we will aill

hang sepamtely,*”

grimly
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“l Shall Live Like a King!"”

were he w oy R v aut
were he who ran as we came up, he whom 1 had | I'wenty pistoles wers a falr price for the packet,
cneountered or he who had engnged M, Etienne.| But monsieur forgets the weur and tear on my

£ it S eie: . . : : :
‘\,. d did we know, that would not tell us which conscience incurred for him, ] must be relmbursed
of the three had stabbed and plundered Huguet., for that."

Peyrot might have the packet or he might know “Conscience, quotha!®

wio hnd it, or

of 1=

he

_ be in honest ignoranee
existence, I » had it, it were a crying
ame to pay out honest money for what we
#ht take by force:; t

“Certainly, mongieur., I am In my way as hon-
est 4 man as you in yours., I have never been)
false to the hand that fed me. If, therefore, 1|

buy your own goods from divert to you a certain packet which of right ;.;uns}

1‘;' " el were a sin,  But supposing he had it not? elsewhere, my sin must be made worth my while, |

[ we could selze npon him, disarm him, bindthim, My conscience will sting me sorely, but with the |
caten hilm, beat bim, rack hlm, would he— | aid of a giass and a lass I may contrive to forget

ranted he knew-—reveal {ts whereabouts? Writ the pain,

arge in his face was every manner of roguery, Merit, my love, and Fuolly dear,

hut not one fota of cowardice, He might very Baggages, you're welcoma here!

well hold us baffled, hour on hour, while the I fix the injury to my conscience at thirty pls-

papers went to Mavenne. Even should he tel] we toles, M. le Comte. Flifty in all will bring the

had the business to hegin agaln from the very
boginning, with some other knave maybap worse
than this

Pluinly the game was in Peyrot's hands;: we

packet to your hand.”
1t had been a pleasure to M, l9 Comte to fling
| a tankard in the feilow's face, But the steadfast
; ’ determination to win the papers for monsleur and
C'*_fv'! play only to his lead. | possibly respect for Peyrot's weapon withheld

unbrodien, this day at 11, 1 engnge to meetfyou “Very well, then. In the cabaret of the Bonne

| search,”

. shall question every man in Parls if need be. I

| the packet.

{life of me make out whether he were lying.

44| with his last pouring.

| draught to his own lips.
| drink it no more all summer.

| it for my master to pass, when Peyrot picked up

COPRBAAAAGEAREIAAAANEAidilamantar Abacasidsddianiiddtttadtiataantadtansttasansncacanas
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1 bt ve there with my fifty pistoles.” | tuink 1 should. DBut it {s not likely this fellow
“What guarantee have I that you will deal] knows of the warrant against me. Parls I8 a big
fairly with me?" place: news does not travel all over town as quick-

“The word of a St. Quentin,” Iy as at St. Quentin, I think friend Peyrot has

“Sufficient, of course.” more to galn by playing falr than playing false,

The scamp rose with a bow, and appointing the cabaret of the Bonne Femme

“Well, I have not the word of a gentleman to has a very open, pleasing sound. DId he mean %.
offer you, but I give you the opinfon of Jean Pey- brain me he would scarce have set that place.”
rot, sometime Father Ambrosius, that he and the,  “It was not Peyrot alone I meant. But mone
packet will bo there, This has been a delightful sieur is so well known. In the streets or at the
call, monsleur, and 1 am loath to let you go, But| dinner hour some one may see you who knows
it 1s time I was free to look for that packet.” Mayenne is after you."

M. Etienne's eves went over to the chest. "Oh, of that I must take my chance,” he made

“I wish you all success in your arduous search.” | answer, no whit troubled by the warning. “I go

“It is like to be, in truth, a long and weary home now for the ransom. and I will e’en be at

Peyrot sighed. *‘My ignorance of the the pains to doff this gear for something darker.”
perpetrators of the outrage makes my task difi-  “Monsleur,” I pleaded, “why not sfay at home
cult indeed. But rest assured, monsieur, that I, to get your dues of sleep? Vigo will bring the
gold; he ind I will put the matter through.”

“l ask not your advice,” he cried haughtily;
then with fnstant softening: *“Nay, this {s my
affair, Fellx. 1 have taken it upon myself to re-
cover monsfeur his papers. I must carry it
through myself to the very omega.”

I sald no more, partly because, in spite of the
strange word, I understood how he felt.

“Perhaps you should go home and sleep,” he
suggested tenderly.

“Nay," cried I. T had a cat nap in the In.-ﬁ;:
I'm game to see it through.”

“Then,” he ‘commanded, “you may stay here-
abouts and watch that door. For I have some
curlosity to know whether he will need to fare
forth after the treasure. If he do as I guess he
will spend the next hours as you counsel me,
making up arrears of sleep, and you'll not see him
till a quarter or so before 11. But whenever he
comed out follow him. Keep your safe distance
and dog him if you can."

“And it 1 18se him?"”

shall leave no stone unturned.”

M. Etienno still pensively regarded the chest. |

“If you leave no key unturned ‘twill be more
to the purposas,” 4

“You appear yet to nfirse the bellef that I huve
But as a'matter of fact, monsieur, I

have not.”

1 studled his grave face, and could not for the
M.
Etienne said merely: '

“Come, Fellx."”

“You'll drink a glass before you go?" Peyrot
eried hosgpitably, running to fill a goblet nruddy
But M. Etlenne drew back.

“Well, I don't blame you, I wouldn't drink it
myself if T were a count,” Peyrot sald, setting the
“After this noon I shall|
I shall live like a
king.

1Ciss me, Folly; hug me, Mirth;
Life without you's nothing worth!
Monsieur, can I lend you a hat?"” ‘
I hed already opened the door and was holding

he won't notice you.
serve,” ¢ .
. We had been standing at the street corner, shel-

That arch there shoul

from the floor and held out to him a battered and

with almost u’, A

“Come back home,' Station yourself now wher o

| forlornly over the side.

f you*will put the packet {into my hnm!a,‘iﬂenl‘ him,

o e

with twentyplstoles,” M. Etlenne gald, .ea Femme at 11. You may do as you like about ap-

dirty toque, with its draggled feather hanging
Chafed as he was, M.
Etienne could not deny a laugh to the rascal's
impudence. :
“I cannot roh monsieur,” he sald,
AL le Comte need have no scruple.
me better out of his fifty pistoles.”
But M.- Etienne was out in the passage, I fol-
lowing, banging the door after me. We went
down the stair in time to Peyrot's lusty carrolling:

Airth I'll keep, Ahough riches fly, |
T hille Folly's sure to lngar by!

“rhink you we'll get the packet?” I asked. ;

“Aye. T think he wants his fifty pistoles. Mor
dien! {t's galling to let this dog set the terms."

“Monsieur,” I eried, “perhaps he'll not stir out |
at once. 1'll run home for Vigo and his men, nnd;
we'll make the rascal disgorge.” =il

“Now are you more zealous than honest, boy."|

1 was silent, abashed, and he added:

“I had not been afraid to try conclusions wlthf
him, pistols or not, were I sure that he had the‘
packet. 1 belleve he has, yet there {s the chance|
that, after all, In this one particular he gpeaks |
truth. I camnot take any chanves; I must get!
those papers for monsieur.'

“Yes, wo could not have done otherwise, M. BEtl-
enne, But, monsleur, will you dare go to this inn?
M. lo Comte is a man in jeopardy; he may not
keep rendezvous of the enemy's choosing."

“I might not keep one of Lucas's choosing.
Though,” he added with a smile, “natheless, I|

- - N .
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I ghall buy

"

tered by a balcony over our heads from the view
of Peyrot's window.

“Monsleur,” I sald, “I do wish you would bring
Vigo Bck with you"

“Felix,” he laughed, “you are the worst cour-
tier 1 ever saw."”

I crossed the stieet as he told e, glhncing up
at the third story of the house of the Gilded
Shears. No watcher was visible, From the arch-
way, which was entrance to a court -of tall houses,
I could well command Peyrot's doar, myself in
deep shadow. M. Etlenne nodded o me and
witlked off whistling, y

1 would fain have occupled myself as we guessed
the knave Peyrot to be dolng, and shut mine ach-
ing eyes in sleep. But I was sternly determined
to be faithful to my trust, and though for my
greater comfort—cold enough comfort it was—I
sat me down on the paving stones, yet 1 kept my

eyellds propped open, my eyes on Peyrot's door.

1 was helped in carrying out my virtuous resolve
by the fact that the court was populous and my
egreass in the entrance much In the way of the
husy passers-by, so that full half of them swore
at me and the half of that kicked me. The hard
part was that I could not fight them becauso of
keeping my eves on Peyrot's door.

(To Be Continued.)

———

““Th Masquerader,” b Katherine Ceol
'!'hnr:mn. author ot '“'l’he,Gumble: " will ::I-ln
low “The Helmet of Navarre,"” on 'l!ay
The Evening World, !
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